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latter then came up to us, where we remained halted in expect-
ation, led our camels to a little distance from the tents, made
them kneel down, helped us to disburden them, and while we
installed ourselves on a sandy slope opposite to the abodes of
the tribe, recommended us to keep a sharp look-out after our
baggage, since there might be pickers and stealers among our
hosts, for all "Ajaweed" as they were. Disagreeable news; for
"Ajaweed" in an Arab mouth corresponds the nearest pos-
sible to our English " gentlemen." Now, if the gentlemen were
thieves, what must the blackguards be ? We put a good face
on it, and then seated ourselves in dignified gravity on the sand
awaiting the further results of our guide's negotiations.

For some time we remained undisturbed, though not un-
noticed; a group of Arabs had collected round our companions
at the tent door, and were engaged in getting from them all
possible information, especially about us and our baggage,
which last was an object of much curiosity, not to say cupidity.
Next came our turn. The chief, his family (women excepted),
his intimate followers, and some twenty others, young and old,
boys and men, came up, and after a brief salutation, Bedouin-
wise, seated themselves in a semicircle before us. Every man
held a short crooked stick for camel-driving in his hand, to
gesticulate with when speaking, or to play with in the intervals
of conversation, while the younger members of society, less
prompt in discourse, politely employed their leisure in staring
at us, or in picking up dried pellets of dirt from the sand and
tossing them about.

But how am I to describe their conversation, their questions
and answers, their manners and gests? " A sensible person in
this city is like a man tied up among a drove of mules in a
stable," I once heard from a respectable stranger in the Syrian
town of IJoms, a locality proverbial for the sullen stupidity of
its denizens. But among Bedouins in the desert, where the
advantages of the stable are wanting, the guest rather resembles
a man in the middle of a field among untied mules frisking and
kicking their heels in all directions around him. Here you
may see human nature at its lowest stage, or very nearly; one
sprawls stretched out on the sand, another draws unmeaning
lines with the end of his stick, a third grins, a fourth asks pur-
portless or impertinent questions, or cuts jokes meant for witty,